THEODORE ROOSEVELT

the open, and the blows from the dark will only
help me in an out-and-out fight." " Clean as a
hound's tooth," one of his favorite phrases,
fits himself best. It was the showing that
an honest man's honest intentions were not
accepted at their face value that saddened and
hurt, for it smudged the ideal on which he
builds his faith in his fellow-man.

It was only yesterday that a friend told me
of an experience he had at Albany while Roose-
velt was Governor. He was waiting in the Ex-
ecutive Chamber with, as it happened, a man
of much account in national politics, a Federal
office-holder occupying a position second to
none in the land in political influence. The
gentleman had come to Albany to press legis-
lation for good roads, being interested in the
manufacture of bicycles or automobiles, I for-
get which. While they waited, in came the
Governor. There were but two other persons
in the room, an old farmer and his daughter,
evidently on a holiday. They were looking at
the pictures with much interest. Mr. Roosevelt
went over to them and engaged them in con-
versation, found out where they were from,
said he was glad to see them, and pointed out
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